Bottom.
That will aske some teares in the true performing of it: if I do it, let the audience looke to their eies: I will moove stormes; I will condole in some measure. To the rest yet, my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I could play Ercles rarely, or a part teare a Cat in, to make all split the raging Rocks; and shivering shocks shall break the locks of prison gates, and Phibbus carre shall shine from farre, and make and marre the foolish Fates. This was lofty. Now name the rest of the Players. This is Ercles vaine, a tyrants vaine: a lover is more condoling.
Quince.
Francis Flute the Bellowes-mender. Quince. You may doe it extemporie, for it is nothing but roaring.
Bottom. Let mee play the Lyon too, I will roare that I will doe any mans heart good to heare me. I will roare, that I will make the Duke say, Let him roare againe, let him roare againe.
Quince.
If you should doe it too terribly, you would fright the Dutchesse and the Ladies, that they would shrike, and that were enough to hang us all.
All. That would hang us every mothers sonne.
Bottom. I graunt you friends, if that you should fright the Ladies out of their Wittes, they would have no more discretion but to hang us: but I will aggravate my voyce so, that I will roare you as gently as any sucking Dove; I will roare and 'twere any Nightingale.
Quince. You can play no part but Piramus, for Piramus is a sweet-fac'd man, a proper man as one shall see in a summers day; a most lovely Gentleman-like man, therfore you must needs play Piramus.
Bottom.
Well, I will undertake it.
Quince. But masters here are your parts, and I am to intreat you, request you, and desire you, to con them by too morrow night: and meet me in the palace wood, a mile without the Towne, by Moone-light, there we will rehearse: for if we meete in the Citie, we shalbe dog'd with company, and our devises knowne. In the meane time, I wil draw a bil of properties, such as our play wants. I pray you faile me not.
Exit Flute and Snout
Bottom. We will meete, and there we may rehearse more obscenely and couragiously. Take paines, be perfect, adieu.
At the Dukes oake we meete.
Exeunt

ACT 2
Enter a Fairie at one doore, and Robin Goodfellow (Pucke) at another. 
